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CHAPTER VI.

j Continuation of Mr. Bear's «Wry.
Tho next oVeril'rt» nhoUt dunk all the

ehl'drèri who litid been vlsïtlhg Mil nay
'and Vnlontlhu cumo again In a iroop,
tern milling tthd arowdln« at tho door to
.«el In tlrst. Thoy wore so u rut lulls to
hear the remainder of tho Boar's «tory,
As they all camo pall-mell Into thè room.
they cried out: "Is he cotno7.when will

! lio como'/"
Dr. Uitlopum,.· wiilknd tip atid abwn

tho room with an air of serious nhxletyi
calm to nil appearance, yet evidently with

; much upon Ills niltid, Mr«. Llttlupuiitp
also expressed rnoru than 01100 li Imp«
that no accident might htibfodti. bri the
rond to proventi the arrival of Mr, Bear.
Gretelmn now beatme very anxlotis and

¡fidgety, and looked ai Urlale Abraham, as
though she Was u little vexed ill hie In-
dlffcrcnco about tho ovont In which ov6ry.
body ol«e took so much Interest,

Dorothea. and Lydia, arid Wallis áil
Mtiiti they, 'for their parts, had been un·

aii.o to sleep all last night for thlnjt-
Ing of tho stout gentleman's Story. Dut
nothing of all this soemod to move trio
Professor of Mathematics, who «at smok-
ing his Dutch pipe, and twinkling hid
eyes, uh If he was too much amused with
bis own thoughts to cure about anything
else. Presently, however, tho clock
struck five, and he rose from his chnlr,
Baying he must go and make a little
visit u few doors off before ho went to
bed. They nil bogged him vo'ry hard to
stay and see Mr, Bear, but he shook his'
head and said, "Poohl" and walked
away. Gretchen looked so pleased when
he was gone, but the children said It
was very naughty of dear Undo Abra¬
ham not to stay,
Gretchen now proposed a gumo to

arnuso them till Mr. Bear arrived, This
was agreed upon, and they began; but
thoy did not attend to It; their minds
wero too much occupied with expecta¬
tion. Mrs. Littlepump then proposed a

tìntici!. This answered much bettor.
Mrs. Littlepump played upon tho piano·
forte, and was accompanied on tho flute
¡by tito Doctor, whoso attitudes' In per-,
forming on that elegant Instrument had
always been considered weil worth see¬
ing. In a short time, however, the
children stopped and would dance
more, and went to their seats and sat
¦liently, and everybody became dread»
fully dull. Twp little boy« were very
cios»; one of them bit his own thumb,
to find an excuse for crying, and tho oth¬
er gave tho leg of th« table a kick, and
called It a "naughty table,"
"Oh!" cried little Val. "1 do hope th«

Gentleman Bear will be sure to cornel"
As he said this, they vary plainly heard

tho sound of a horse's hoof coming up
the street, and all ran to the windows.
;Whnt wus their surprise and delight to
eec that It was the Bear on horseback!
He rodo with rather a round baok, and

his stirrups very short but In other re-

Bpecta ho sat well, llko a portly gentle¬
man on a Journey, and held the reins
with a great air of consequence. His
method of dismounting, however,
¦»vas not graceful, ?* >' the horse
stopped before Dr. Llttlfepump's door,
tho stout gentlemtin In the rough
cent bent forward, and threw his arms
with a good hutj around the horse's neck,
nnd so let himself slowly dowtii hanging
curc-rully till bis fur boots touched the
ground. At this all the children burst
oui laughing; but Instantly recollecting
themselves, they ran away fromlhe win¬
dows, and scrambled Into «eats around
the stove, coughing a little to pretend It
bad been only that. And now a knock
was heard at tho door, and a loud ring!
Gretchen ran and opened tho door, and
in came the Bear.
Everybody was so glad to noe him.

(Wallis and Grotohen helped him to take
oft ills cloak and comforter; Mrs. Llttlo-
ptimp begged htm to take a seat near the
stove; Dorothea presented him with ß

large cup of nice coffee, hot and strong,
ond very sweet; and Dr. Littlepump with
? dignified und most courtly air. handed
him Uncle Abraham's pipe.at least he
thought he had done so. but In the con¬
fi .«Ion of the moment, ho handed htm his
own fiuto Instead, without observing
what he bud done. The Bear received
It with ? bow, and was so polite that ho
.would not notice the mistake, but pre¬
tended to smoke the flute till It was ex-

»changed for the pipo by Mre. Littlepump,
wit ? a thousand apólleles for the Doctors
absence oí mind.
Everybody being now comfortably set¬

tled, tho Bear rose from his chair, and
bowing nil round, looked at Dr. Little-
pump and ?????:
"Mr. Dr. Littlepump, let me know what

Is tho wish of your friends here."
"Ob, Mr. Good-natured Boar!" crted

¡Nancy, unable to contain herself, "do
pray continue your delightful story!"
The Boar laid ono pftw upon tils heart,

bowed, sut down, and attor looking
thoughtfully Into the bowl of his pipe
for a few minutes, as If to collect his
Ideas, thus proceeded:
"At tho foot of our cave there was, as

I havo Informed you, a plot of high green
Brass with a path through It up to the

, entrance; and at the back of the rock,
in which our cave was, there grow sev¬
eral tine old oak trees, together with a

great number of young elms, all promis¬
ing to become very tall and beautiful,
My father was very fond of Walking
atone among those trees, where he of¬
ten meditated with his head On one side
for hours together, sometimes leaning
one shoulder against (in oak trunk, and
sometimes resting his nose upon a knot
lii the wood, and occasionally scratch*
ing his ear with It, He thought ho was
thinking. But my father's Ohief merit
was in his honest, ardent, eamoit, and
determined character; In Intellect he was
cot equal to my mother.
"One afternoon my father was taking

a nap on Mir bed of leaves In the cavé,
when he was aroused by a noise, at thé
back of the rook, among tho trees. The
pontili was that of a succession of hard
blows. My father went to see what It
was, and there he saw a woodman with
nu tixt! cutting down the young elms,
My father run towards him In a perfect
rugo, und tho man Instantly scampered
away as fast aa he could, crying. "Ohi
Oh! Oh"
"Tho next morning, as soon as It wáj

light, tho same noise was heard again
among the trees. Up Jumped my fáth»
F.r; but my mot hor, fearing some danger,
went wlili him, and It was fortunate
pho did, us tho woodman had brought his
two sous with loaded guns to watch for
my father while the woodman was at
v/ork. My mother Saw two youths hid»
ing each behind a large tree, and she
persuaded my father, both for hor sake
and mine, to como away, which he at last
did, though not without much grhftness
nml grumbling Indignation,
"By tho uvonlng. the woodman had out

down a third part of the young elms, end
went uwuy. Intendine lo come and carry
them off in the morning. My mother
tried to persuado my father not to In¬
terfere, because it was too near our
house. But my father refused to soo the
danger, to our homo, mid declared that
tlio nearness of tho trees to our cuve
wus tho vory reason why he could not
enduro the thought of their being cut
down. They wero his trees, und he could
not bear ta lose them. So at night he
wont anil collected ull tho trees that
wero cut down and curried them In tils
arms, one or two at a time, according to
the!* sisso.to a river at a short dis-
tancu, where the current was strong, and
throw then« Jh with a great splash.

Long before momlhg tho current had car¬
ried thorn ull far awsy.
"The next drty lltè'woorjmftn ????ß with

mi two «on«, tthd ft terim of homes nml
rotiris, to dfftg the trees awny. Hut
tfiefé was not oho lb bo seen! After won¬
dering, aNd Hilling under nn ortk, and
looking very alubia* forati hour, the wbod*
man agalli wohl to wofk with bis nxo,
sending one toh back with the horses, as
they wore Wfinlr-d foi" thé plough.
"tn thè ovenltif the Woodman went áway

»? before, ?????G?-?« thè trees ami .think»
rig no otic» would steal them a Second
llm«. Oui Al rílitlit my frtther went a«
before, nnd threw them all In tho cur¬
rent. Ih the morning, the woodman
cunift a???? with' the leum. 'Whutl'
cflèd ho, 'all gone dgaltil.it must ho the
work of sbme fhlry.-thlovoe anuid novor
carry nway olean olii of sight all thoso
heavy young trees.unless Indeed It was
tho Forty Thieves, for It would need as
many.'

"Again tho woodman cut down tho

My father ran after him in a perfect rage.

trees, and now there was not an elm
left standing. He went away In the even.

Ing, ns before, lc.»ivlng tho trees upon
tho ground. My father was sullying out
to carry them off In lho same way as

hitherto, when my mother said: 'On no
account. Benjamin' (we always spoke In
tho Bear language, you know, and not
as I talk to you), 'on no account. Ben¬
jamin, go to-night!'
"But my father said that the unreel¬

ing young rascal had cut down all his
young elms, and the next thlnt- would
be that ho would cut down his oaks.and
ho could not endure It.
" 'But this Is by no means certain,"

reasoned my mother; 'he seems only to

Want elms. And nt tho worst, wo could
tint) another cave with otilta noiir It,'

" 'But no! with onks nnd a tiled fiver
tool' exclaimed tny fa Mi or.

" 'Then," stild my mdther, *1 and Mio
child' (rnirntiltig me) 'tu tint go with you,
and hoi)) lo do It as quick ft s possible;
und arici· Il Is dorio, we Will go and"sleep
tny ? f«Sw tilglits In the forest over tho
northern hills, for my mind Is very un¬

easy about tha I tors.'
"My father lntighed nnd said, 'Ooof-

tug'H.' which, In tho Bear langitiieo of
r-ol«nd «Ignllles, Noniionse!
"Accordingly wo nil went and worked

away tit ? great rute, my"* fuUior rind
iiinlhor carrying Mie largest of the grout
trees, und I such Of the ruhnllo^l utt my
Under yenrs Would nllow. By mid'
nlsht wa hn,d Just Mnlshed, and (ny father
wns carrying the In si tree, when auclrlon-
l.v a shout wns herird, and we saw a
flriÄh 0"f lörohnsl Tho trees had bê<!tl
freon flou ting down the, stream by «some
men who wiiO wero coming to watch for

tho thieves, or to see If it was the work
of fairies.

" 'Cross the stream higher up,' said my
niothor. 'nnd mako for the northern
hill?!' saying which she seized mc by one

car In her mouth and lugged me along
till wo en mo to the bnnks, and Instant¬
ly soused mo into lho water. As I sunk
I gave myseff up for lost, though I wns
sure my mother knew whnt was best
for me. When I came to the wurfnee.
however, thinking It was some other life
1 instantly felt my ear again in my
mother's warm mouth, and we soon
tended on. My father was not with usi
we took It for granted he hnd run In
some other direction, probably to con-
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Goosey, goosey-gander, whither shall I wander,

Upstairs, und downstairs, and In my lady's chamber.

Thero i met an old man, who would not say his prayers.

I took him by his left leg; and throw him down the stairs.

fuse tho pursuers, and would rejoin us
shortly,
"Tho shouts, however, followed us, and

sc did Mid men with the torches. My
mother never looked behind, bul rnn
lugging tnn «long by one enr, through
fields nnd woods, up ????? nnd down dale,
till 1 lost my sonnes ono nflor tho other,
nnd ns the lust senno wan going.which
was tho sense of feeling of touch.I· bn-
licVed It wmi death,' nnd tried to eny.
Oontl-byo, mother! lot go tny' cnr_ and
«nvo yourself!' but ns 1 tried to Bay so.·
I minted awny.
"When I cumo to myself, I wns tying

among some warm lo.ivos under thick
bushes. But my father hnd not Joined
US. Wo never srtw my poor father more.

"Î mentioned that when thè woodman,
nnd Ihn villagers Whom ho hnd collected,
had'first surprised Us/·, my fftthirr was In
the'nei of carrying Mio last Ireo awuyi
ahd such wns hi« earnest devotion to one
Idea ni a lini·, and. suoli his obsitiocy of
tiliarilofor, that he actual)^ would not
throw away the heavy tree he Was carry-
li-g, but run With II, oven whan the pur¬
suers were close behind him, till arriving
m the batik, Im threw It In, nnd then'an·
delivered lo uòvo himself by ifwlmm ? tig
otFOiii, In order,lo follow'us. But It wria
loti iato. Thoy t(i»*ew rope» over whllo
lie was In the water nful half, drowned
my poor father, so that When at last he
was landed On thè other sido, ho was
militile to make'the great, the prodigious
resistance he had so muoh rolled upon,
lie was taken prisoner and dfirrlcif hound
biniti and foot luto tho vtllngo, amidst the
¡riarso of torches, the shouts of mon, th«/
burking of dogs, and· the orles of wondor
and curiosity of the women tini! children,
.who Jumped out of bed to seo bini pass.
Several children ran« Into ¿he streets In
tJiélr nlght-cüps and/ night-gowns, and
tjilefl out:
" 'Look at the bear, Who stole the trees,

And pitched them Into tho wa.tcr!'",

The Bear and the Children.
In the parlor or an Inn in.? small'town

sat a man who nad been going about with
a bear. Ho was tied, up In the yards. Up
In lho attic tlrreo little children wero
playing together. The eldest whs Just
six years old, the youngest was only two.
Slump! stump! stump! Some one was

coming up the stairs. The door flow open
suddenly, nnd there stood tho great,
shrtggy bear. Ho had'got tired of walling,
and found his. way io the stairs. The
children were ..badly frightened. Each
crept Into a cortiur, but tho bear found
them out, and smelt tholr clothe», hut
he did not hurt them. "This must b'j
a great dorf,*' they said, and they began
pat him. Then tho bear lay down on lho
floor and the youngest boy climbed on his
back, .and hid his head In-bis shuggy fur,
and placed hide and seek. The eldest boy
took his drum nnd began to strike It,
when the bear arose on his hind tegs and
dnnced. At that the children Bravo a
merry shout. The-two younp-er boy* took
their wooden guns and, gave the bear
one. Away thoy all -marched around the
room keeping sten, Now they frlghtoniid
mother of the ohlldren came io the duo>.
But tho youngest tioy shouted Joyfully.
"See, wo are pliylhg soldiers. Thon (He
bear's mastor camo running up and took
the bear away.

How Bessie Saved Her Dolls.
Somo years ago tho city of Key West

wan nil In fiamos. The pooplft were In a
pinlc; thoy felt that the whole city
would he burned. Among the men. wo¬
men and chlldrpp thnt crowded the side¬
walks: and ran to nnd fro, trying In vnln
to save their 'property and goods; was lit¬
tle Bessie. .Harris· tho daughter of. Dr.
Harris, All: at tfnoe. she hoard ? mnn
sny thnt the money and^yalunbles In the
Rank of jTCey West wore being sont on
hoard the revenue et carrai·: pixlt» for safe¬
ty. She hurried fióme and gathered In
her arms two wax dolls,. with; their
clothes, nnd Iheñ she ran through "the
streets all alone, through the blinding
smoke nnd the flying cinders, until sho
reached tho wharf at the lighthouse,
where the steamer Dix wns moored. Bes¬
sie, hurried, on board tira boat nnd Into
tho. cabin of the captain. She laid the
dnlls in the lap of tho astonished man
and threw her arms about his neck and
begged him to save her darlings. The
captain kissed her and made her a faith¬
ful promise. Thon he sent a big. strong
Fallar to take the little girl bock to her
home. Those two dnlls occupied the post
of h^nor on the steamer Dix. surrounded
by government bonds and bank notes
end bags of gold. But none of the val¬
uables wore more precious than Bessie's
dolls.

NANNIE LEE BRISTOW.
December 8, 1903.

Dorothy's Christmas Letter.
"O, mntnma, where Is my doV.7" ft

wn.i sunken by a little girl ten years old.
Sim hud light, curly hair und blue eyes,

"I do not know, darling." answered
hor mother. /

"Ali right, I will hunt for her," roplled
Dnrrihy, Tor that· wns hor lutino.
Meanwhile Dorothy Is hunting Cor her

doli, Wo will describo hor nnd her homo.
Dorothy's fnthor wns ? rich innn. and
fili.» luul a lot of nice thing.·«.
??? day;sho was V-ioklng out of tho

window and It begnn snowing, and she
enft» to her motlior: "O. mammit, It's
Äiiowhig," nnd ulto tVne so glnd nh<ü
Jumped up nnd down, 8uddt>nly hoi' face
clouded and sho saldi "Mother, I am
ftofry for the poor people who havon't
any wood, aren't you?"
"Yos, my dear, I am very sorry; but

God knows best,"
"Mnmfrin," unid Dorothy, "I think I

will wrlto lo Sanio Platts nnd nsk blm
to send the poor children something for
Christmas." So «he «nt hor pencil nnd
phper and tVrote as foilnws;

No. 1S.*> Broadway, New York.
I Conr Stinta ClauM!
i,¡ 1 am writing till.« lettor to ask you to
bring the poor children some stockings

'.and shoes; ntso ,nom«) nuts, candy arid
] toys; and don't forgot mó.

Your loving frlMul,
DOROTHY nix

She posted her letter; then went homo.
Christmas morning dawned hrlgV. nnd

clear. Dorothy wns up nnd dressed bo-
ftr/» any one elfte In the houso. ? finí
brtakfrist her mother called her Ihto tin»
parlor, and what do you ililnk she saw?

ONTHE ANXIOUS CHAIR,
By Marlon Joynes.

A largo holly, (roe, with red berries, and
on this tree woro apples, oranges nnd
all kinds of toys; long strings of pop¬
corn, nnd ii great many candles. And on

a card, In roa and green Hitters, wore the
words:

To the poor children of the city
and their llttlo friend,

Dorothy Dix.
Dorothy clopped her hands fn glee and

ran to get her cloak, nnd hat to tell tho
children, and that ÄVnnlhg a Virgo crowd
of them were gnthercd around the trie
at 3 o'clock. Mrs. Dix gavo each of tho

BY EVERETT A. FAIRLAMB.
(Prlie Drawlnt».

children ?, schiaro of pink Ico crearti', with
these words* on lt¡ "Merry Christmas
to nil and to nil n gnotl-nlght." li.oy ell
find a ?'"« lime, nnd thnt night Dofolhv
went to bed very Imppy because
It Is mòro blessed to give than to
rctolvo.

FRANCES ?, ?????.??'???.

A Fox and a Rabbit.
Once there lived a fox and a rabbtt

cjoso together. One. lived under a root
of a treo, and the other under a rook.

And one day îhe fox became very hungry
and wandered where ho could catch some¬

thing for his dinner, and at löst hô

thought about his good old friend, rabbit,
for which thoy had been friends so long,

. And ho says to his self, t will go ovor to

see my friend, Mfs. Rabbit, about my

dinner,' and ho went to see hur about hla

dinner, and she finiti I will toll you whore-

you can got your dinner. It Is not vory

far, right down horo at tho old farmer's
barn lot. For 1 was. hopping through
thorn yesterday and t saw somo fine

chickens, but I never do, want any., for

I am not vory fond of them. Ha, says the
fox to tho rabbit, we'll go righi down
there to-dny, Anil' then the fox asked tho
rabbit to go with him, for ho didn't
know where tho place wns, And the fox
snj;s I urn very hungry, for It wns so cold,
I wouldn'l co, out of my ddn to get any¬
thing, And tiiöy went- on down to Ihe
lot Wheru the fox thought· lin would ttet

.Ills dinner. But JtiSt as the fox.grabbed ut
a chicken, they all bogan to hollow, and
got frightened at the old farmer's dogs
thnt conto running otit. And about that
time the old fnrrnhr onm° out himself.
But the fox got frightened dpd fon b.ici»
to hie dan. and missed his fine ohlckmt
for his dinner,, and the farmer sitW the
rabbit run anrofs tho lot and killed him
dead. And tho rabbit got killed for the
fox's mean deed.
And every one that rends this piece

must always think, and not he led off by
straggling no count peoplo. Kor If you do,
you might get hurt or killed, 'in plaoç
of them.

BETTIE A. BRAGG.

BY JOHN SHARP.

"My Visit to My Aunt's.'*
1 1 went there la»t spring and left la
August. The first morning after I got there
X saw some hogs In the yard, I asked
Aunt Mary If they Wore hers, she snld
No. Bite had a little dog named Juba.
and i got him and ran tho hogs along
the creek, they Jumped In and ran acros*
to the other sido, and I loft them. They
cam« back that evening, I callod JuU*
nnd rait them again. A week or two after
this fathor came arid brought me un al»
rifle, After that t shot. tho hogs when¬
ever I got a chance. Once two little pig«
came In the yard, Juba and myself roa
thorn Under the oorn crib, then down t*
the creek, where 1 met another boy, w·
ran the pigs In deep water; they could
hardly get out, The othor boy threw a

Piece of glass at them and cut a gash la
the snout of one of them. As I was going?
to the house I heard a nen cackling and
ran to her, the hen had hor little chick»
with her and a turkey buzzard was try·
Ing to take On·' òf them, the hen wa«
fighting him". Í fan to the house, gat mj¡
rlflo, shot at him and. scared him oft.
The, next day I went fishing and saw
eombthlng In the water that looked Uka
a slink«, but |t was an eel. I got a hook
and tried to catch him, ho bit at It twice,
the third time he got a good hold, I trie*
to pilli him out, but could not, got Bea
to help_ mo land him, He was seventeea
Inohes. long. We gave him to the cat, Now
I think I have told you' enough for this.,
timé.

'

Your friend,
PBNDLÉ3TON HUGHES, ,·

Warsaw, N. 0, , -"*i
.' r ¦¦">' ''»« ¡!

Which Is Best
FIRST BOT.

"Of nil the »lays of all, the year,"
cried loyal Freddy Bly,

"The Very Splôndlcj-eet of all |? *

Comes early In Juljf. ' '

Think of the futi, the glorious nolsel V
That Is the day.nt leset, for boys,'*

SECOND ROY.
"Of all the days of all the year,··
Srtld little Robin Gray, ¦&

"The very best, I do believe, | ·'»
Will be Thanksgiving Day. V

A fellow has such things to eat! \
Thanksgiving Day cannot be beatf· V."· GIRZ* ¡G
"Of all the days of all the year,·* ii
Sang pretty Nan. "remember :ir

the dearest, happiest and best V»,
Is cpmlhg In December.

What girl or boy.north, east, Boutü,
wèst,

But knows that Christmas Is the best?·
MILTON BKYANT.

Winter in the Mountains.
Mamma, Fred and I arrived In the Sum¬

mit City on November 20, 1003. Papa met
us at tho depot and took us to his etor·
to got. warm. Then wo wont up a very

stoop hill to our own home. Wo found
tho weather very cold here. In a few
days ? heavy snow fell; we thought we
were In Santa Clans' land. But the coast¬
ing has been tino. The children gather
On a hill near our houso and slide all
day. Sometimes they join their sleds to¬
gether and come down the hill like a
train.
Christmas will soon be here, and I hop·

Santa Claus will not fall to come, though
I fear he will need some extra reindeer
to aseend our hills. Wb have holly andl·
raistietoe growing hero, so we will dea« I

By WM. Q. MAUPIN, of Portsmouth. » 7
(Prize Drawing.) ] '

-. 1
orate for Christmas. Please send ma ß j
T. D, C. O. badge, I

HELEN A. COFEÄ, !

For a Child's Plate. · '·¦¦ ?

My child, when from this plate you tn% |
Qlvo thnnks to nod, who sends you meati j
Bowaro you show no hate or greed,
To those who serve pay gentle heed)
Spure out somo bread to feed tha pools V
And you shall never want, bo sura.

FOR HIS CUP. ,

When drinking, child, from out this ce»
Think how tho earth to God looks op
To thank Him for the rain.

Soieoted by EDDIE T. HARU3T.

A BUNCH OF HOLtV,
l»Y ALICE NELSON,


